Or may he so long parasites have fed,

That he would fain be theirs whom he hath bred,

And at the last be circumcis'd for bread.

The venom of all stepdames, gamester's gall.
What tyrants and their subjects interwish,
What plants, mine, beasts, fowl, fish,
Can contribute, all ill which all
Prophets or poets spake; and all which shall
Be annexed in schedules unto this by me
Fall on that man; for if it be a she,
Nature before-hand hath out-cursed me.

THE    MESSAGE

Send home my long-stray'd eyes to me,

Which, oh ! too long have dwelt on thee;

But if they there have learn'd such ill,

Such forc'd fashions

And false passions,

That they be

Made by thee

Fit for no good sight, keep them still.